N paint the bestisthe
cheapest. Don't be misled by
trying what is said to be “just as
good,” but when you paint insist
upon having a genuine brand of

St:rictly Pure
White Lead

* It costs no more per gallon than

cheap paints, and lasts many times
as long,

Look out for the brands of White
Lead offered you ; any of the fol«
lowing are sure :

“ Anehor,” “ Morley,"
* Eokstain," “ Shipman,"”
“ Armstrong & MoKelvy," " Bomthern,”
" -Bauman," “ Red Seal,”
* Davis-Chambers,” * Collier,"

For Covors,—National Lead Co.’s
Pure White Lead Tinting Colors.

These colors are sold ko onepound cans, each

of srict]

B Wil T the desired shade ; they are in
no seose -mized paints, but & combination
of perfect! re m w jest form to
mA:g“ogd :4 u];.homédolh}! have been saved

by having our book on painting
uﬂmﬁms’hu".memmu

HATIONAL LEAD CO.

Chicago Branch,
State and Fifteenth Streets, Chicago.

Democratic-Northwest.

AND HERRY COUNTY NEWS.

Last year, accodring to siatistics, abong
24,000 men rnd 18,000 women emigrated from
Japan to find homes in Amerios, Earope
and other conntriea, Japan, like all other

tries where production ia oarried on by
the capitalistio system, ia overcrowded with
workmen who leave or shift sbont booause
they believe they oan do better somewhere
else.

Lorrie man at the theater, vainly trying to
eatoh a glimpse over the shoulders of & big
man in front of him, at length touches him
oc the shonlder. Big Man (torning round)—
Oun yon see anything? Little Man(pathetioal-
1y) Can’t see & streak of the stage. Big man
(sarcastionlly)—Why, then, I'll tell you what
todo, You keep your eye on me, and langh
when 1 do, —Harlem Life,

gty A

In all eases, where a mild bot effective
aperient is needed, Ayer's Pills are the best.
They improve the appetite, restore healthy
sotion, promote digestion, and regnlate evedy
funotion. No pill is in greater demand, or
more highly recommended by the profession

Boue of the negroes who were shipped from
Alabama to Kansas totake the place of white
miners doring & strike there, a short time
ago, &re being shipped baok again to take
the places of siriking miners aroand Bir-
mingham. Bimple Bambo is eatsomed &
handy shattlecock in most emergencies, but
one of his saddest wrongs is the way his Re-
pobligan friends teed him aod cast him
asido.

FAutrian phrasea applied: “Ho, thore"
g the farmer sald to his fleld hand; “Take &
ohnir,” as the dentist said to his patient;
“(3et on to it," na the bieyels tenclier said to
the nervous beginner; “youn make me tired,"”
us the hired girl said to the Monday morming

washing.

Every favmer knows the folly of robbing
his lands of virtne sud strength without rea-
toring auything, but the same man may rob
his nerve system of strength and vimlity for
years and then wonder why diseass han fas.
tened on him. To all suoh unthinking
spendthrifts of nerve force. Dr. Wheeler's
Nerve Vitalizer comes an n friend to build
op and revitaliza the impoverished
nerves and restore health, Abondant nerve

foroe insures perfect Fhfiiﬂlﬂ and mental
health and Dr. Wheeler's Nerve Vitalizer
strengthens and makes nerve forve, Bold
by Baur & Balaley.

But There Seemed to Be.

The gentleman living in the suburbs had &
goat for the ohildren’s pleasure, and it was
that kid of a gont which might well be called
rambunctions, for it took position of the
place early and showed littla disposition to
vaonte, One morning the gost walked into
the children's playhouse, and as the gentle-
man was starting down town he told the man
about the place to drive it out and shat it up
in the stable, The man promised, and the
master proceeded to hia office. At noon the

mnn came to the office on an errand.
“Hy the way, John,” said the master, "*did

you put that goat in the stubleas I told you?"

John began to hedge.

“I was busy, sir, and"’

“Bosy nothing,"” interrupted the master,
“1 told you to put il in the stable, and that's
what I wanted yoo to do,"”

“Yea, sir," parleyed Joho, "bol"——

“There's no bots about it, [

“(h, but therse is, eir," ioterropted John
thia time. *If you don't believe me, sir,yon
just tackle the goat yourself, sir, and ycu'll
seo how it is,”"—Kx,

Women makes good jurors and to them we
wish brifly to anm u? the evidenoe proviog
nurerioriu(of Mugio Dyes, to wit: They
oolor anything and everything and are easy
tonse. GHve rioh, fast colors, which do not
orock or fade like most other brands. The
packages are larger than other 10 cent dyes
and color nearly dounble the goods,

Other brands vequire & separate package
for cotton, while nearly alli Magio colors
will dye ocotton, wool, silk eto, with same
package making them far superlor coloring
mixed goods. Fuarthermore, try them, fol-
low the simpie direotions and youor verdiot
after trial will be for Magio Dyes. Bold by
Saur & Basley, Napoleon, Ohio,

Women Who Make The Best Wives.

Probably there is no old enough to bainter-
eated in the question **What women make
the best wives?”' who has not some personnl
idens on the subject; but whatever our ideas
on any topio may be, 1t is always interesting
to know the opinions of other people—especi-
ally if they are ‘‘braloy’—on the same mat-
ter. In Drmomesrs Fammuy Macazise for
Juoe the vital question about good wivea is
disouesed by Busan B, Anthony, Olara Lonise
Kellogg, Mrs. Ballington Boath, Mra, M.
Palmer, Ella Wheeler Wiloox, Ellen Battalle
Dietrick, and othors, all qualified by experi-
ence or jndicions observation to give opin-
ions worthy of careful attention, and every
opinion given bears the individaality of the
author and is well worth reading. Equally
interesting isan articlo on “How News is

Guthered"’; after reading it on begins to a
preciate what a marvel the modargi neﬂp&

per really fs,and to estimate at their troe
value the enterprise,e nergy, and forethonght
that make it possible for usto learn of the
previous day's doingsof the whole world,
Then there is another curious and unique
paper on “Photography and Orime,"” which
tells of the application of the wizard art to
£ho defection of orime; “The Road to Fame

or Forlone'' gives rome especanlly iulerest-
ing information about bow o become sue-
oceasfnl professional women; the stories are
oxcellent, “The Sommer Care of Hoose
Plants" fornishes important hints for those
{nterested in Aoriculiure; *Ant Btories" and
the “Parsles” will afford amusementa [or
the children; all the nomerous departments
are overflowing with valoable and interest-
ing Information; while the fine llustrations
count op into the hundreds.

Every Issus of DEwonzst's Micszre is
replete with good things, and is publisbed
for §2 a year by W, Jexwinos Demonxar, 15
East 14th 81, Now York.

Declded to Pop,

A Detrolter who came east from the Pasific
alope vin the Union Pac'fio road this spring
feoll in with ap old chap in Wyoming one
day and started gonversation by obeerving:

»Some portions of this couniry seem to
be exoellent farming lands?"’

*Mebbe they ar',” was the indifferent re-

p"r"aieemn to be plenty of timber for all uses"’

“Meabbe thar is,"”

“Going to be n great country some day?"’

wMebbe i6 ar’"”

“] sappose,” said the Detroiler, determin-
ed to break down the other's reserve, I sup-
poss there is lots of gnme out here?"’

“Mebbe thar is,” was the monotenous re-
ply.

“I bad an iden you lived in Wyoming?"

“Mebbe I do,"

“Exonse me if I have annoyed you. Per-
baps yoo don't feel well?"

“I'm fealing all right, but was kinder busy
thinkin,"

“Then 1 won't interrupt yoo. Being &
atranger, I was natorally interesied in the
country, you know."

“*Yes, I know, Gonhead and ask
thing you want to."

Bat yon are thinking.”

“I've got through, It wasn't muooh to
think sbout, artersll. I live at Laramie,
(e Jim Daty, who lives up at Benton, sent
word to me t'other day that I was a liar.
I'm onmy way up toses him abont it. 1
was thinkin whether I orter pop bim from
the car winder when we git thar, or jump off
and gin him & show to take it back. I've
poitled it in my mind that I'll pop bim, and
90 I'm ready to arswer any queations as for
an I kin.""—Detroit Free Press,

“= UNCLE PETER'S SERMON.

“YWha's yo' reco’d, tremblin elnnah?

Wha's do tithes yo' bringin n?
Doyo' spect t' be s winoah

Fo' yo' Christyun wuk begln?
Hussloup! Becunh yo' lodgin

Wha' do golden lante'ns glow,
Foh dey won' be any dodgin

Wen de ho'n begins t' blow.

“Tend ter wok an e a-snvin,
Yo' no 'Lijah—heah my songl=—
Des p-waltin twoll a raven
Cums a-totin grub along!
Yo' muy hab a peaceful lodgin
Wha' de streams o' marey flow,
But dey won' be any dodgin
W'ende ho'n begins v’ blow.

“Put away de idle dreamin!
Lif* Emnnuyul's bannah highl
Don' yo' see do lamps s-gleamin
On de buzggum o' de sky?
Al, yo can't deadboat yo' lodgln
Wha' de bebenly roses blow,
An dey won' be any dodgin
W'en ple Gabe begins L' Llow,"
—Cleveland Plalu Doales,

Any-

' YHE SHOEMAKER.

In mountain girt Salzburg, noted if
only for being the birthplace of Mosart,
thero dwelt once s shoemaker of the
name of Biebold Veit, Notwithstanding
the lowliness of his station, this diseiple
of St. Crispin burned incense assiduons-
ly before the muses. Like the village
Milton immortalized by Gray, Herr
Veit had been debarred in yonth by
“chill penury’’ from the sequisition of
knowledge, but maturer days brought
him many & recompensing opportunity
fur a glance at tho pages of wisdom.
All wos grist that gravitated to our
shoemaker's mental millstones, and tho
stores nequired thus promiscuonsly from
reading and hearsay were nover lost or
suffered to molder for want of expres-
gion. Indeed his spplication of what
he pleaned was frequently so inoppor-
tune as to escito the hearty laughter of
hig honest but critionl neighbora, Yot
he paid little heed to their merriment,
nnd today was as ready to exeuse tho
shortuess of their boots with "brevity
is tho soul of wit'" as to assore them
tomorrow that their old shoes werc
brought “‘nover too late to mend. "’

Biebold wans o bachelor from choice,
but often let parts of the honsge, a quaint
red tiled, low ridged, many gabled
dwelling at the end of one of the serpen-
tine streots charncteristio of Balzburg.
At the time we peep into his life we
find him landlogd of Gabriel Btoss, a
stundent. Herr Veit's proximity to so
animated a cyclopedia proved such a
stimulant to his love for learning as to
be well nigh inebristing. The mere
croak of the stair, as the scholar went
to and fro, wes sofficient to make the
shoemnker's imagination reel in visions
of the feast of reason that the very steps
groaned to support.

Occasionally in the evenings the sto-
dent wonld drop into his host’s cozy
workroom and read him versions of the
Greek and Roman writers, and, carried
along by his listener's whole sonled at-
tention and undisgnised raptore, wounld
not infrequently continne the inspiriting
myths away into the night. At such
times the simple toiler's delight oulmi-
nated in nothing short of ecstasy. Once
when the student had retired with his
little red margined volume of legends
his admiring auditor actually stole into
the vacated chair to satisfy himself that
an exchange of seats did not entail, a
priori, & transfer of knowledge, and
hastened to bed, where before long he
lost sight of sordid and hampering real-
ity in the blissfulness of a dream that
brought in its sequence the attainments
of the professor of ancient languages in
tho very college attended by his lodger.

One summer evening, having finished
his work early, the shoemuaker spuntered
out upon his porch to smoke and medi-
tate the while on & recent narration of
the stndent’s. The story took his fancy
g0 much neto incite him to action. Dur-
ing Herr Veit's musings the gun set
The retired street grew still and darlk
Lights appeared here and there behind
gmall diamond shaped panes and em-
phasized the descent of night. Suddenly
knocking theashes from hismeerschaum,
the shoemalker entored his domicile, and,
acting upon his cogitations, took down
his time worn fiddle and drew from it a
few etrains—a return to his former mis-
tress, music. Away back in his youth
he conld recall the days when he han-
dled the bow with no mean gkill, but
for many & year he had neglected music
to delve in the more alluring field of let-
tera. Now again he applied himself to
his instrument with a fervor which
made use of every spare moment until
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Efar him at his new caprice.  Dut they
withdrew ever with jocund faces, for
try as they would to refrain from snsles
Herr Veit was sure to elicit merriment
in the end by some such observation as,
‘“We're never too old to learn?"’

It wns on & morning after he had been
practicing five moutha that the shoe-
maker closed his shop, locked ap his
rooms, and mounting the steep, bare
steps that lod to his lodger's quarters
left the key with Gabriel, adding thot
he was not to be looked for until his re-
turn. Leaving the youth at the head of
the stairway, key in hand, gazing won-
deringly after him, our itinerant musi-
cian covered carefully his violin with
his long gray cloak, drew his broad
topped woolen cap over his eyes and
passed into the street, free nt that carly
hour of pedestrians. He made his way
over a bridge ncross the Salzaoch to the
brown meadows beyond the town. It
waa & most exhilarating morning. The
Salzach, as itfcamel between the peaks
sentineling its banks, tree clad Kapuz
inerberg to the right, gloomy, rogged
Monchsberg on the left, seemed to brawl
more jubilantly than ever of its descent
from tle distaut Tyrolese Alps. The sun
had not yet risen above the misty
mountain tops, so the city lay in shad-
ow, but the color suffusing the sky, and
the glistening of the frost on the fallow
meadows, nnd an occasional strain from
some stirring songster betokened day's
advent. The fresh air seemed to impart
unwonted buoyanoy to Herr Veit. He
strode lustily on o 1 soon passed the
apen counfry adjacent to the city. Up-.
lands and lowlands he traversed for sev-
eral days, pansing often to break the
stillness of dell and glade with the dul-
ceb voice of his violin,

At last he came npon s hamlet nes-
tling, like his own picturesque town, in
a stream threaded valley at the foot of
a range of hills. The dampness of the
day veiled the hilltops heavily in mist,
o circumstance which seemed to disturd
the simple villagers very much. They
were gathered in a lmot in front of the
mountains regarding wistfully the sum-
mits of the nearest range, The wander-
ing musician, following the path that
gkirted the base of the hills, loomed
suddenly in sight, and with one imptlse
the pensants hailed him as a being sent
from other realms—to aid them per-
haps. They conjured him to disporse
the clonds that for several days had
hung sbout the mountnins and prevent-
ed thelr ?etti.ug to their flocks grazing
on the heights,

The traveler replied serenely in an
unintelligible dinleot that the clouds
certainly were fine evidences of a
dull day, but that the herdsmen were
not to be further alarmed, as he was
provided with the sovereign remedy for
such exigencies. Benating himself on a
gtomp near by, Herr Veit began confl-
dently to woo the sun god with sweet
musie. The anxions rustics conoluded
that this procedure was the magical wuy
to dissipate the mists and went by twos
and threes contentedly about their vari-
ons callings.

As the hours wore away, however,
with no marked lightening of the at-
mosphere, the people began to doubt the
gtranger's power and to exhibit signs of
impatience, some manifestations being
80 stormy 0s to affect the musiclan—and
his measures—tromulonsly. Phaebus,
too, apparently was angry, for though
Herr Veit, with his liveliest notes, be-
songht an andience the day closed un-
blessed with o glimpse of the sun god's
radionce. As the night became darler
and darker, the music grew more and
more faint, but it was only when the
weariest villngers had sunk to rest that
the melody censed, In order to give their
wounld be deliverer sufficient time, the
inhabitants had resolved to leave him to
his methods until the following day.
Bright and early next morning the sun
appeared, but long before its raye gilded
the mountain tops Herr Veit, fearful
of mnother trinl, had stolen from the
scene of his exertions—sighting after
many hardships the familigr Toofs of
Balzburg,

Ono evening soon after Herr Veit's re-
turn the stadent was nsked to sup with
him, and over the coffee the adventure
was reconnted. The legend which had
turned thoe shoemaker's head must have
been of Amphion, under whose magie
musio the ramparts of Thebes are re-
puted to have arisen, for when the epi-
sode had been rehearsed mine host, pre-
facing by way of momentunm, '‘A little
learning is o dangerous thing, *' reflected
that in the olden time it must have been
no small matter to build up a wall by
the power of musie, seeing that nowa-
days it was most difficult to move even
a cloud by the same

“Troe," Gabriel ncquiesced, ‘‘such

feats seem practicable enongh on paper;
but, suceess granted, I warrant that the
achievements one comes across in chron-
fcles were not the ornst breaking per-
formances that the old bards report,
Times, moreover, have changed. We
live in another age; different conditions
environ na Waiving enigmas abroad or
in remote periods, there are problems
at our very doors clamoring for solution.
Reviewing it all and recalling o trench-
ant observation touching the happiness
of homo keeping wits, I am more than
ever impressed with the force of our
adnge—
““Schuster, bleib’ bel deinen leis-
ten!’' "' (Shosmaker, stick to your last)
anticipated Herr Veit gleefully, and for
once at least aptly.—L L Bummerscales
in Kansng City Times

Discovered,

Thero were many queer charaoters in
Ballantyne's printing house in Edin-
burgh, and one of them declared that
he knew who wrote the Waverley novels,
“"almost as soon as the master,” Mr.
James Ballantyne,

“I had just a new sheet of
‘Guy Mannering,’ "' hewonld say, "‘one
night awhile after 12, and all the com-
positors had left, when in comes Mr.
Ballantyne himself, with a letter in his
hand and a lot o’ types

**I am going to make & small alter-
atlon, Bandy,' said he ‘Unlock the

his old art roturned so ravishingly that
the wondaring neighbors siraved ia fo

form, will you? I'll not keep you many
minntes.’

PURE

DON'T ACCEPT IMITATIONS.

~vén, I tina ss 1 'Was bioaen, and
Mr. Ballantyne looked at the letter and
altered three lines on one page and one
line on another.

** “That will do now, Sandy, I think,*
were his words, and off he went, never
thinking he had left the letter lying on
my bank. I had barely time to get s
glimpes at it when he came back, but 1
kent the hand weel and the signature,
and 1t was ‘Walter Scott.’ I had a great
lang ballant (ballad) in Sir Walter’'s ain
hand o' write at hame so that I was
nne stranger to it So, you see, gentle-
men, I kent the grand seoret when it
was & secret. "'—Youth's Companion.

""" MY HEART'S DELIGHT.

There nover lived a painter who her linea-
ments could trace,
The verse wos never uttered that could tell
thelr peerless graco.
1 always dream of flowers when I look upon
her face.
No llly bud Is sweeter,
No rose so pink and white,
The birds must pipe in meter
To slug my heart's dolight,

Her docks are like the sunbeams that the snm-
mar falry wonves,
Her voleo recalls the music of the wind among
the sheaves,
Her footsteps fall like rose Jeaves beneath my
cottage eaves,
There 1s a spell about hor,
Her beauty haunts my sight.
I could not Uve without her,
My Mssom heart's delight.
The balm of spring is on hoer lips; thare's sum-
mer {n her smile.
Her gentle glance roveals a heart that never
know a wile,
And yet the dimple on her cheek s hormit
would beguile,
May fortune e'or smile o'er her,
I'd dib for her touight.
I live but to adore her,
My dainty heart's delight.
—Boston Transcript,

CRANDALL'S MARCH.

Tom Crandall, the orderly sergeant of
Company I, was o fine soldier and a fine
follow as well, but he was something of
a martinet—hardly popular among the
members of his own company.

When orders were issued to have the
men thoroughly drilled, Orderly Tom
obeyed most literally. From reveille to
tattoo it was drill, drill, drill for the
boys of Company I till they wounld have
weleomed marching orders for the north
pole a8 & release from the mannal of
arms and evolutions

Nothing less than a surgeon's order
would serve with Orderly Tom as an ex-
cuse from drill.

One afternoon, when the company had
fallen in, the roll call rovealed the ab-
sence of Thomas Higgins and William
Btapleton. A rigid examination of the
conmany quarters failed to discover the
delingquents, and with "absent without
leave" against them in the arderly book
and a big black mark in Tom's memory
the company marched to the drill ground
without them.

The quarters of the men were the
stables of Bneidiker's hotel. With 10
full companies to drill, the stable yard,
which was theonly parade gronnd with-
in the regimental lines, was totally in-
adequate; hence all drills in company
movements were conduoted in a field
outside the guard lines

Bentinels were duly instructed to per-
mit all squads or companies in charge
of noncommissioned officers to pass out,
but nnder no other circumstances to al-
low an_enlisted man to leave the camp
withou? a pass, though all soldiers
might enter unquestioned.

Tom marched his company about a
hundred feet from the lines and had
just changed direction by the right flank
when his quick eye detected the two
skulkers stenlthily emerging from the
guarters of Company H.

“Company, halt!” instantly shouted
Tom *‘Yon, Higgins and Stapleton, get
your equipments and fall in for drilll
Do yom hear?"’

Evident]y they did hear, but instead
of obeying both started on the doubls
quick toward the cookhouse,

“‘In place, rest!”’ shonted Tom to his
gompany. *‘Halt, there!” to the skulk-
ers. But they quickened their pace,

Dropping his rifle into the hands of a
corporal, Tom started in pursanit. Acroes
the guard lines he gped to the cook-
house, into which the two fugitives had
disappeared, and into which he also
quickly vanished.

Now, a large portion of the members
of Company I were young fellows, rang-
ing from 17 to 28 yenrs of age, little
used to military restraints, while the
deprivations and dullness which they
were experiencing made them peculiar-
1y eager for gome sort of fun

It can be easily conceived that Order-
1y Tom's unexpected devistion from irk-
gome drill was hailed by the boys of the
waiting company with delight. They
hoped the roce woud lnst long, and that
the fugitives would escape

Bo they did. After an absence of some
10 minutes Tom reissued from the cook-
house alone, and with an ominous frown
npon his brow approasched his com-
mand. At the same time the two fugi-
tives were seen far down the road, mak-
ing their way rapidly toward the town,
having left the cookhonse by some way
of which Tom knew nok

The almost simulétaneous appearance
of the defeated orderly and the victori-
ous gkulkers was greeted by the boys of
the eompany with first & shout of jeer-
ing langhter and then a ringing cheer.

“ Attention, company!"” shouted the
orderly sergeant. But the only attention
paid him was another shout of langhter
that deepened his frow.

“Stop that laughing in the ranks!”
again commanded the orderly.

““Hult!"” cried the sentinel, bringine
his piece fo m charge and confrontin’
Orderly Tom, who had now reached t
guard line. ‘*You can't pass here. "'

"I vannot pass!" gasped the aston-
ished otderly. *“‘Why not?"

“Orders,”’ curtly replied the sentry.

“Orders! Well, what are your or-
ders?"

“Oh, you Eknmow the orders well
enough, "’ angwered the sentry—*‘to let
no enlisted man pass out of the camp
without a pass except noncommissioned

officers in charge of squads for drilla.”
Well." exclaimed Tom triumphant.

1y, 'L am & DOnCOmMIMSSIONSd OMoer In

command of s company out for deill,
and there fs my company, as you well
know, "

“Don’t know nothin abouat that com.
pany. It's outside the lines, and yon're
inside. Don'tlock much like & company
anyhow. "'

Indeed tho sentinel's sarcastio allu-
glon to the company was justified, ns
the men danced and roared and fairly
hagged one apother to ses the difficulty
fnto which their stern scrgeant had fall-
en. Hemade no farther attempt to cross
the lines, but turned snd strode swiftly
toward headquarters, followed by a fresh

burst of derizive langhter from his in-
subordinate command t
In & short time he reappeared, and
exhibiting a pass to the sentinel ad-’
vanced toward his demoralized com-
piuy, and resuming his rifle attered the
eingle word, “‘Attention!"

Every face instantly sobered, for ev-
ery man felt that not only was Tom
deeply offended, but that retribution
was close st hand. Very quietly he'
gave the order: "By the right flank!
Right face, company! Forward, march!"
and retribution began

It was December. Snow had fallen
some days before, then rain, followed by
a day or two of unseasonably warm
weather. The country roads, tramped
by troops of Urilling cavalry and plowed
by teams and loaded wagons, were all
slush, water and very tenaciouns, deep
mud [}
Straight to this abominable highway
Tom marched Company L Directly into
the middle of the rond, where the mud
whs thickest and the water deepest, the
boys wheeled in obedience to his stem'
command, Then, as uncomcarnodly s
though on the most perfect parade
ground in the world, he issued his or-
ders:

By company, into platoons! Left in-
to line, wheel! On right, by file into
line!"" and through all the evolutions. &
At one moment Company I charged
bavonets down that fearful road st don-
ble quick, at another wheelsed in circle
through slush, while Tom noted defecta
and corrected them ss nonchalantly as
though on o grassy lawn. 1
For o full hour and o half, long after
recall had eounded, without halt or rest,
Tom maneuvered that woeary company.

At last, wet, weary and half exhnust-
ed, the mud bedraggled company was

led to qoarters by its inexorable com-

mander. Throughout that remarkable
drill the only words Tom uttered that
indicated the state of his feelings were
spoken as he gave the command of dis-

missal. !

)
"“Company, right face!™ he ordered
** Arms aport]! When you fellows wounld
like to defy discipline sgein, lot me
know. Break ranks, march!" H
And so ended the which
was kmown as “'Tom dall's march"
a8 long as Company I was an organiza-
tion. .
In the days which followed the boys
of Company I came to kmaw thelr order-
ly sergeant better and learned torespect
and appreciate his military qualities
for if his literal interpretation of orders
sometimes tended to their inconven-
fence it oftener led to their comfort
and well being, and in move instances
than ope to the preservation of some of
their lives. v
Poor Tom sleeps today in the silent
camping ground, and many of his old
companions are with him, but with cach
returning spring the floral emblems of
his surviving comrndes are laid upon
his grave as tenderly as though that gro-
tesque march, of which be was the hero,
hod never been,—George H. Hosea in
Youth's Companion. X

She Puld George. |

They sat cozily side by sido ab the th
ater enjoying to the top of their bent
the miserable fate of Desdemons, and
dear George told her that he would nev-
er be jealous of her—mo, not if she
ghould give away 1,000 pocket handker-
chiefs, and then they had squeezed each
other's hands under her lace wrap, and
they were happy as happy con be. “‘Dear
George’’ bonght her a box of bonbons
and then ate them all up, for no man
was ever g0 mach in love as to be shy in
the matter of eating.

By and by it came to the end of the
third not, and after looking very rest-
less and wretched George eaid fondly,
“Yon won't mind, dear, will yom, if I
just step out into the vestibule to strotch
my legs o bit, will you?"

If George had had half an eyo ho
wonld have seen that she did mind—
very much. No woman likes to be left
alone in a theater, but she only said
coolly, ‘‘Oh, not in the least, if you
care to go." .

8o George crawled over the laps of
holf & dozen lndies, treading on their
toes, suratching their chins with his
watch chain and brushing the bloom
off their laces and evening attire.

She waited about five minutes, and
then, swiftly bundling her wrap around
her, and with her pretty face scarlet
with indignation and emborrassment,
ghe bravely left the theater and went

Thread
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Star « Thread

Is seknowledged by the com

Ask your dealer for it

wound, and a handsome

'] steamers thorou

Orleans Picayune

According to Law,

The prisoner before the wild and
woolly western court hadn't much of o
chance and no friends, bat a young law-
yer from the east, out there to win his
spurs, undertook the onse for the glory
there might be in it, and the first thing
be did was to demand o jury trial

“Aw, ocome off," remonstrated the

‘“Your honor,'* sald the young man
with great dignity, *'l demand in the
name of the constitutional right of ev-
ery citizen of this great and glorions

) | country that my client here be tried

before o jury of his peers.””

"“Ho can't git it,** said the jndge, al-
most overcome by this oratorical out-
burst.

“I demand it, your honor,’ insisted
the young advocate.

““D'yon say a jury of his peers?’ in-
quired the judge, ns if abont to relent.

**Yes, your honor, **

**Well, now, look a-hers, young fel-
ler,”" decided the judge, *‘fer half acent
I'd fine you fer contemp’. D'sou think
we'd stand a dozen more like him in
this community? If you do, yon hadn'e
better gay go. Poreeed with yer argn-
ment.'" And the mandate of the court
was obeved, —Dotroit Free Press,

The Cost of Firing the Thirteen Inch Gun.

The cost of each pound of projectile
is 18 cents, which makes each ono fired
represent 8207, The powder costs 38
conts a pound, or 8151, 50 for the charge
Bngs in which it is incased, fuses, eto.,
bring the cost of each shot up to §400,
The expense of each shot males it ex-
ceedingly desirable that ench one hits
the target it is sent at.

There are other remarknble features
about this levisthan besides the projec-
flle Powder such a8 no one ever
dreamed of 10 years ago is used. It is
technically known as brown prismatio
and takes the latter torm from the pecn-
liar shape of the grain. Ench grain is
probably 21 inches highand 2 in width
and is prismatic in form, with s small
hole through the center. Eleven of these
grains make cme pound Ench grain
would make sevéral pounds for an ordi-
pary fowling piece. The cxtent of the
charge necessitates its being ploced in
four parts, each part also prismatic.
These parts are forced in the gun, and
when in place hug one another closely.
Thin muslin bags hold the powder in
place. —Baltimore Sun.

SPEND YOUR OUTING ON THE GREAY
LAKES,

feturesque
ot 815 o Toledor b1
roit ; m Toledo; 18 from Cleveland,
for the round trip, including meals
berths, Avold the heat and dust by travel.
ing on the D, & C. floatin

aro Trpasesd. *i1e &

are faland itself is a
grand romantic spot, ita climate most in-
vigorating. Two new steel me er
steamera have just been built for ﬁ.ll?
upper Ilnke route, costing $800,000 each,
'y are equipped with every modern
convenfence, annunclators, bath - rooms,
ete., illuminated throughout by electricity,
and are guaranteed to be the grandest,
largest safest steamers on fresh water {
These steamers favorably compare with
the great ooean Mners in construction and
speed, Four trips per week between
oledo, Detroit, enn, Mackinne, Bt
Ignace, Petoskey, chu. *800," Mar
quette and Duluth. Dally between Cleve-
land and Detroit. Dally between Cleve
land and Put-in-Bay. The cabins, parlors
and staterooms of these steamers are de-
slgned for the complete entertufnment of
humanity under home conditions; the pul-
atlal equipment, the luxury of the ap
polntments, makes traveling on thes
ly enjoyuble, Bend fo:
Mustrated d ptive pamphlet. Addro
A A Bemaxtz, G. P& T A D, & (
Detroft, Mich.

T HER WORLD.

Behind them slowly eank the western worldy
Befors them new horfzons opened wida

“Yonder," he gaid, *ald Rome and Venice walt,
And lovely Florence by the Arno's tide,”

Bho lLeard, but backward all her hoars had

B
Where the I‘onng moon sailed throngh the sun-
sot re

“Yonder," sho thought, “with hreathing soft

and dee)
My Uttle lad fl'es smiling {n bis sleep™
Thoey salled where Caprl dreamed opon the ses
And Naples slept benoath ber ollve troes.
They saw the plulns where trod the gods of old,
Pink with tho flysh of wild anemones.
They saw the marbles by the mastor wronght
To shrino the heavenly beauty of Lils thought.
Suill ran one longing through her smiles and
elghs—
ST T couid see my littlo lad's sweet cyesl™
Down from Lier shirine the dear Madonno gased,
Hor baby lying warm against her breast.
“What does she see?™ he whispered. *Cun sho

RFuess
The crnel thorns to thoss soft temples
“She shuts him safe from

Viddt p Igland. 1t
2.50 from De

pressed
*Ah, no," she sald,
harms

Within the love Jocked horbor of her arma

No fear of coming fate conld mnake me sad

If g0 tonight I held my Mtle lnd."

®If yon conld choosa,™ ke sald, "o royal boon
Like that girl dancing yonder for the king,

What gift from all ber kingdom would you bid

Ana 1t servea \ieorge right —Now |

“Only the Scars
Remain,”

Says Hexny Hupsox, of the James
Smith Woolen
Machinery Co.,
FPhiladelphia,
Pa., who certi-
fles as follows:
©® Awong the
many testimgolls
als which I see
in regand to cer
tain medicines
performing

§ cures, cleansiug
the blood, eto.,
NONO lpross mwie
wora than my
oOwWn CAase.
Twenty yeara
ngo, at the nre
of 18 years, Thal
swelllngs come
oun my legs,
wilich broke nml
becnme rup-
niug sores
Our family phy-
sician coull do

we no gotd, aud it was feared that the

bones would be aflected. At last, my
good old

Mother Urged Me

10 try Ayer's Barsaparilla. I took three
bottles, the sores healed, and I have not
been troubled sinco. Only the scars.
remaln, and the memory of the
past, to remind me of the good
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has done me.
I now welgh two hundred and twenty
pounds, and am in the best of health.
I have been on the road for the past
twelve years, have noticed Ayer's Sar-
saparilla advertised in all parts of the
United States, and always take pleas-
ure in telling what good it did for me."”

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

Prepared by De, J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass
Curesothers,willcureyou

NOTICE TO

TEACHERS!

TIOE I boreby given that In secordance
with tbe provisions of the Bebee Law the
Henryjeounty Board of Examiners will bhold ex-

sminstions Wor toschers In tne basement of the
Courl House in Nspoleon, Ohlo, on the following
dakes, to-wil:

2d and 4th Baturdays of September
do do do October
do do do Novem ber.
do do do
do do do
do do do
do do do
do do do
do do do
Exnminstions will commence at § o'elock . m
+ Evidence of good moral characters willbe re-
quired of sll candidaies; that evidence to be a
personal knowledge of the Examinern concerning
the spplicant, or certificates of good moral chamos
ter from some reliable sourcs.

MES, BUE WELSTEAD,

W
CHAB. E. REYKOLDS,
W. M. WARD,

F*MOTHERS'

December.
Febroary
March,
April,
May.

Juane

f»Enmlnen.

To Young
Mothers

S \:".e. - 4_‘.(‘! -Sod :
Makes Child Birth Easy.
Shortens Labor,
Lessens Pain,
Endorsed by the Leading Physicians,
Book to “Mothers’’ mailed FREE.
BRADFIELD REQULATOR CO.

ATLANTA, GA.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

Qbedient Fortune lo her hand to bring?™
The dancer's robe, the glittering banguet hall,
Bwam In the mist of tears along the wall.
*Nos power,” sho apid, “nor riches nor dalight,
Bat just to kiss tmy Uttle lud tonight!"

to be the best thread for machineor hand sowing.
#ewing machine manufacturers use and recommend it

~Hmily H. Miller in Independent.

is one of the oldest occupations of the race.
perfection was never reached until
\ the introduction of Willimantic Six Cord @
\\ Spool Cotton,
thread is brought to the highest point
of perfection b

From the cotton plant this

the greatest skill,
the latest improved machinery,
and the most scrupulous care.

tent Judges of the world

All

Bend 24 cents, and rocelve alx spools of thread, any color or
nnmber, together with four bobbine for your machine, ready

book mbout thréad and sewlng, Freo.
Bo pure and mention the name and number of your machine.

WILLIMANTIC THREAD C0., Willimantic, Conn.

Detached fi

tion given mail grders.
STERLING

¥, Manager,

STRAW MATTINGS
$4 per Roll of 40 Yards.
Matting Rugs, 3X6 50c.

re Linen Warp Mattings in various designs and colorings.
Bpecial styles for halls and stairs,

Japanese Rugs

LACES AND CURTAINS, DRAPERIES; eall and examine. Prompt atten-
& CO,, 408 and 410 Summit Bt TOLEDO.
x mchi-8m

in ten gizes.

Large varlety just received
-~ YIAjJWBBt prices.

AVEATS, TRADE MiRks
COPYRIGHTS.
CAN I OBTAIN %m!" TENTE® Tora

YA T L e e

ok seictly onpaanrint. A 1 andbook of It
%‘%‘%&é&%ﬁ:ﬁw“&
ann &
“.muunillew clontifla
ot BTSN e
¥, " Singlo
a{nm

t
Q m{ulmlln tho
A e

S eulALOn
Baltion, mon a
? M" Iders to,

n
Ing
CIE, BHOADWAY
HUMPHREYS?
This Prectovs OmvtuEnT is the
triumph of Scientific Medicine,
Nothing has ever been produced to
equal or compare with it asa cuRATIVE
and HEALING APPLICATION. It hasbeen
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction.

Cures PrLes or HemorrHOmS— External
or Internal, Blind or Blucdtnﬁ;-ltc!dng and
Burning; Cracks or Fissures; Fistula in Anoj
Worms of the Rectum, The relief is imme-
diate—the cure certain.

WITCH HAZEL OIL

Cures Burxs, Scalds and Ulceration and
Contraction from Burns, The reliefisinstant.
Cures Bors, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis-
tulas, Old Sores, Tichin
or Scald Head, It is infallib)

Cures INFLAMED or CAxeD BaeAsts and
Sore Nipples. It is invaluable, .
Price, 50 Cents, Trial 28 Cents,

Bold by Deuggiats, o saoh pesl-pald on reselpl of price,
SUMPEARYS RN, 00, 1114 118 Wiltiam S, NEW YORE

THE PILE OINTMENT

WST mnlama stock of Latter Heads

£l

Note Heads, Statemonts, Bl
Houds, sto. Call at Lhisofos and goi prices. 1f




